KALEIDOSCOPE ONE

suppressed tears. Sternfeldt pulled a comical face which
brought a grin to the lad's mouth, but he had to make
quick tracks for the exit in order to conceal the sobs
which could no longer be kept in check.

ELEPHANTS

Frau Blumental remained below in converse with the
baron, but their talk was no longer about elephants and
big-game hunting. After Edgar had vanished through
the doorway, they were both troubled, embarrassed, and
the conversation began to flag. Otto suggested they
should transfer to the lounge. Here they found a quiet
corner. The young man ordered more champagne; and,
after they had sipped a glass or two, their oppression
evaporated and the talk took a dangerous turn. Baron
Otto von Sternfeldt was not handsome. His youthful ap-
pearance and manly bearing, his energetic, sunburned
face, his short-cropped hair, and his sprightly manner
were, however, undeniably in his favour; and these
were the characteristics which exercised their spell upon
the lady. She allowed her gaze to dwell upon this
comely companion, and no longer feared to meet his
eyes.

Gradually a certain boldness entered his speech,
which ruffled her sense of security as if a hand had been
laid upon her, palpating her body desirously, so that the
blood raced up into her face and beat feverishly in her
temples. Then she would be reassured as he flung back
his head and gave vent to a boyish laugh, scattering to
the winds as a childish joke any suggestion of sensuous-
ness that might have lurked in his words. At times she
thought it advisable to reprove him for his delicate
effrontery but, coquettish by nature, she rather en-
joyed the implication, and eagerly looked forward to his
next move. The game caught her, too, in its meshes; and
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